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Interefling Letter, written foon after the late celebrated 
Horace Wa lpole, by the Death of his Nephew, had fuc- 
ceeded to the Title of Earl of Orford. 


Dear Sir, Berkley-Square, Dec, 26, 1791. 


S I am fure of the fincerity of your congratulations, 

I feel much obliged by them; though what has hap- 
pened deftroys my tranquillity ; and if what the world 
reckons advantages, coud compenfate the lofs of peace and 
eafe, woud ill indemnify me, cven by them. A {mall 
eftate, loaded with debt, and of which I do not underftand 
the management, and am too oldto learn; a fource of law- 
fuits among{t my near relations, though not affeéting me ; 
endlefs converfations with lawyers; and packets of letters 
every day to read and anfwer: All this weight of bufinefs 
is too much for the rag of life that yet hangs about me ; and 
was preceded by three weeks of anxiety about my unfortu- 
nate nephew, and a daily correfpondence with phy ficians, 
and mad doétors calling upon me when I had been out of 
order ever fince July : Such a mafs of troubles made me 
very ferioufly ill for fome days, and has Jeft me, and {flill 
keeps me, fo weak and difpirited, that if I fhall not foon 
be able to get fome repofe, my poor head or body will not 
be able to refift. For the empty title, I truft you do not 
fuppofe it any thing but an incumbrance, by larding my 
bufy mornings with idle vifits of interruption, and which, 
when I am able to go o1 it, I fhall be forced to return, Surely 
VoL. XXXII, K no 








no manof fev enty-four, unlefs fuperanuated, 

finalleft pleafure in fitting at home in his own room, as I 

always do, and being called 
It will feem perfonal, 


by a new name. 
and ungrateful too, 
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can have the 


o have faid fo 


much about my own ¢érzji fituation, and not to have yet 


thanked you, Sir, for your kind and flattering offer of letting 
me read what you have finifhed of your hifory ; 


neceflary to expofe my condition to you, 


capable 


I know by my acquaintance with your works, will demand 
all my attention, if 1 wifh to reap the pleafure they are 
It is moft true that, 
weeks, I have not redde feven pages, but letters, ftates of ac- 


formed to give me. 


counts, cafes to be laid before lawyers, 


&c. Sc. and thofe fubje& to mortgages. 
In an evening my relations, and a very 


mornings occupied : 


few friends, come to me ; 


for thefe feven 


accounts of farms, 


Thus 


are my 


and when they are gone, I have 


about an hour, to midnight, to write anfwers to letters for the 
next day’s poft, which I had not time to do in the morning. 


This is aétually my cafe now ; 


ten o’clock, and I would not lofe the 


ing you, not knowing when I coud comman 


I happened to be quitted at 


opportunity of thank. 


1 anothe 


-r hour. 


I would by.no means be underftood to decline your 


obliging offer, 


Sir. 


On the contrary, 


I accept it joyfully, 


if you can truft me with your manufcript fora little time, 
fhould I have leifure to read it but by fm all {natches, which 
would be wronging, and would break al] connexion in my 


head. 


Criticifm ee a 
to read critically is far beyond my prefent power. 


— — and 


Can a 


fcrivener or a fcrivener’s hearer, be a judge of compofition, 


fiyle, 


profound reafoning, and new lights, 
&c. ? But my weary hand and breaft mutt finifh. 


and difcoveries, 


May I afk 


| 


the favour of your calling upon me any morning when you 
fhall happen to come to town ; you will find the new old 
lord exaétly the fame admirer of your’s and your obedient 


HORACE WALPOLE. 


humble fervant, 


f . 
itt was a C ynfiderable t 


ime before he would fign Orford, 


or could even hear his ityle or title without hefitation. ] 


* An overitrained compliment is omitted. 


AN 


but it was 
before 1 coud 
venture to accept your propofal, when I am fo utterly in- 
of giving a quarter of an hour ata time to what, 
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An ANECDOTE. 


By Dr. WarTon. 

HE celebrated Betterton, an excellerit man, and excel- 
Jent aétor, haftened his death, by repelling a fit of the 
gout, which he did to enable himfelf to a&, for his own 
benefit, the part of Melantius, inthe Maid’s Tragedy. “This 
was on the 25th of April, 1710; and though he performed 
this his favourite part with great fpirit, yet the diftemper 
feized his head, and he died on the 28th of May following.— 
*##e%% An old frequenter of the theatre informed me, that 
the laft time Betterton appeared on the ftage, the curiofity of 
the public was fo much excited, that many {pe€tators got into 
the playhoufe by nine o’clock in the morning, and carried 

with them provifions for the day. 





Extratts from “ A Fournal of Occurrences at the Temple 
during the Confinement of Lows XVI.” juft publifhed 
by M. Clery, the King’s Valet-de-Chambre. 

(Continued from Page 56.) 
- T two, we returned to the Tower, where I ferved the 
dinner: At which time Santerre the brewer, who 
was Commander in Chief of the National Guards of Paris, 
regularly came every day to the Temple, attended by two 
aid-de-camps. He minutely examined the different rooms ; 
the King fometimes {poke to him, but the Queen never. 

After dinner the Royal Family withdrew to the Queen’s 

chamber, where their Majefties ufually played a party of 

piquet or trictrac ; at which time I went to dinner. 

** At four o’clock, the King lay down for a few minutes, 
the family, with books in their hands, fitting round him, and 
keeping profound filence while he flept. What a fight! 
A monarch perfecuted by hatred and calumny, fallen from 
his throne into a prifon, yet fupported by the purity of his 
mind, and enjoying the peaceful flumbers of the good.—His 
confort, his children and his filter, with reverence contem- 
plating his majeftic countenance, whofe ferenity feemed to 
have increafed with misfortune, and on which one might 
read by anticipation the blifs he now enjoys.—A fight, that 
will never be effaced from my .memory. “Q 
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* On er enw § s waking, the converfation was refumed ; 
and he would make me fit by him, while I taught his fon to 
write. The copies I fet were chofen by himfelf from the 

‘orks’ of Montefquieu, and other cel S sueelh 
WOrKS O ont¢ {qui ¢ nd other celebrate autnors. 


= ben this | le efion was over, I attended the young Prince to 


ot pin 
‘ In the evening, the family fat round a table, while the 
Queen read to them from books of hiftory, or other works 
proper to infiruét and amule her r children, in which fhe often 
xpeftedly, met with fituations correfpon tent to her own, 
tat gave birth to very afflicting refleétions. Madame 
Elizabeth took the book in her turn, and in this manner they 


read till eighto’clock. I then gave the Prince his fupper in 
Madame Elizabeth’s chamber, during which the family 
Jooked on, and the King took pleafure in diverting the 
children, by making them guefs riddles in a vealieition of 
the Mercures de France, which he had found in the lbrary. 


After the Dauphin had fupped, I undreffed him, and the 
ucen heard him fay his prayers: He faid one in particular 
or the Princefs de Lamballe, and in another be begged of 
God to proteét the life of the Marchionefs de Tourzel, his 
governefs. When the municipal officers were too near, the 


Q ) 


4 
A 


Prince, of his own accord, had the precaution to fay thefe 
two prayers in a low voice. We were out of their fight 
only two or three minutes, juft before I put him into bed, 
and if I had any thing to communicate to the Queen, I took 
that opportunity. Iacquainted her with the contents of the 
journals, for though none ‘of them were permitted in the 
‘Tower, a newfman, fent on purpofe, ufed to come every 
night at feven o’clock, and ftanding near the wall by the fide 
of the Round Tower in the Temple enclofure, cried, feveral 
times over, an account of all that had been pafling at the 
National Affe maby at the Commune, and in the armies. 
Placing myfe in the King’s reading-room, I liftened, 
nd with the A va of perfeét fileuce, remembered all 


At thine the King went to fupper; while the Queen 
} 


, > 
1 Madame Elizabeth took it in turns to flay with the 
Dauphin: Ai nd as I carried them whatever they wifhed trom 
the table, itafforded me another opportunity of {peaking to 


them without witneffes. 

~ After fupper, the Kin ent for a moment to the 
Qucen’s chamber, thook hands with her and his fifter for the 
night, and killed his children; then going to his own apart- 
ment 
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ment , retired to the turret-room, where he fat reading till 
midni it. The Queen and the Princeffes locked themfeives 
in: poe one of the municipal officers remained in the little 
room — parte d their chambers, where he paffed the 
nl ght ; the other followed his Majefty jy. 
I hen made up my bed near the King’s; but his Ma- 
jefty, before he we 
lew municipa il off 


e 
i 
a 
ci 


ft, waited to know who was the 
y,andif he had never feen him, 





commanded me to inquire his name. The municipal officers 
were relieved at eleven o’clock in the morning, five in the 
afternoon, and at midnight. In th is manner was the time 
pafled as long as the King remained in the Small Tower 
which was till the 3°th of Rewer wey 

m I tha ll now refime the order of occurrences. On the 


if 

yer, Petion’s Secretary came to the Tower, to 
bring the King a fui of 2000 livres in affignats, for whic 
he obliged him to givea receipt. His Majefty re quelte 
him to pay M. Hue 526 livres, which he had advanced toi 
his fervice, and he promifed te »do it. This fum of 2000 
livres was the only payment made, notwithftanding the legil- 
lative affembly had voted 500,000 livres for his Majelly’s 
expences at the Tower of the Temple, though doubtlefs 
before they had fufpected, or before they had dared to engage 
in the real defigns of =~ alt og 

Iwo days after, Madame Elizabeth defired me to colle& 
fome trifling things ; beeline to the Princefs de Lamballe, 
which fhe had lett at the Tower when fhe was carried off. 
I made them up ina parcel, whichI direéted with a letter te 


her chief waiting-woman: And I have fince learnt that 





q 





; . » 9: , 

1cither the pare el nor the letter were ever delivered. 
i apres See Neca bat 
At this period, the charaéters of the greater part of the 


municipal « fhe rs picked out for the Temple, fhowed wha 
fort of men had been employed for the revolution of the 
Oh of Auguft, and for the maflacres of the 2d of Septem- 
ber. 

One of them named James, a teacher of the Englifh 
language, took it into his head one day to follow the King 
into his clofet, and to fitdown by him. His Majeity mildly 
told him that there his colleagues had always left him by ra 
felf, that as the door ftood open he could never be out of | 
ficht, but that the room was too fmall for two. James 
perfifted in a harfh and brutal manner ; the King was forced 
to fubmit, and giving up his courfe of reading for that day, 
returned to his chamber, where the municipal oilicer con- 
inued 






















































THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
tinued to befet him with the moft tyrannical fuperin- 


One morning when the King rofe, he thought the com- 
miffioner on duty was the fame who had been upon guard the 
evening before, and exprefled fome concern that he had not 
been relieved ; ; but this mark of goodnefs was only an{wered 
with infults. “* I come here,” faid the man, .* to watch 
your conduét, and not for you to bufy yourfelf with 
mine.’’—Then going up clofe to his Majefty, with his hat 
on his head, he continued :—‘* Nobody hasa right to meddle 
with it, and you lefs than any one elfe.’’ He was infolent 
he whole day. I have fince learnt that his name was 
Meunier. 

*“ Another commiffioner whofe name was Le Clerc, a 
phyfician, being in the Queen’s chamber when I was teach- 
ing the Prince to write, inte rrupted him to pronounce a dif- 
courfe on the re publican education which it was neceflary to 
give the Dauphin, and he wanted to change the books he 
was fludying for works of the moft revolutionary nature. 

** A fourth was prefent when the Qucen was reading to 
her children from a volume of the hiftory of France, at the 
period when the Conftable de Bourbon took up arms againft 
France. He pretended that the Queen meant by this to 
miftill into the mind ot her fon ideas of vengeance cath his 
country, and laid a formal information again{t it before the 
council : Which I made known to her Maj efty, who after- 
wards feleéted fubjecis that could not be taken. hold of to 
cealumniate her intentions. 

A man named Simon, fhoemaker and municipal officer, 
was one of the ix commiffioners appointed to infpeét the 
works and expences at the Temple. He was the only onc, 
who, under pretence of attending rigidly to his dyty, never 
quitted the Tower. This man whenever he appeared in the 
prefence of the Royal Family always treated them with the 
vileft infolence ; and would freq uently fay to me fo near 
the King as to be heard by him — Clery, afk Capet if he 

wants any thing, that Igmayn’t have the trouble‘of coming 
up twice.” I was obliged to an{wer that he wanted nothing. 
J hisis the fame Simon to whofe care the young Louis was 
atterwards configned, and who by afyftematic barbarity pro- 
longed the torments of that amiable and unfortunate child : 
here is alfo grea reafon to believe that he was the initru- 
meni made ule of to fhorten his days. 

dn teaching the young Pi ince to cypher I had made a 
cation table, accord: to direétions given by the 
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Queen, which a municipal officer pretended was a means fhe 
took to teach her fon how to corref{pond by fecret figus, and 
he was obliged to give up the ftudy of -arithmetic. 

“The fame thing had happened with refpe& to the 
tapeftry which the Quetn and Madame Elizabeth had worked 
on their being firft confined. Having finifhed fome chair 
backs, the Queen ordered meto fend themto the Duchefs de 
Serent ; but the municipal officers, whofe leave I afked, 
thought that the defigns contained hierogly phics for the pur- 
pofe of correfponding, and, in confequence, obtained an 
order, by which it was forbidden to fuffer the works of the 
Queen and Princeffes to be fent out of the Tower. 

““ There were fome of the municipal officers who never 
fpoke of any of the Royal Family without the addition of 
the moft infulting epithets. Oneof them named Turlot, one 
day faid in my hearing:— If no executioner could be 
found to guillotine this d ad Family, I would guillotine 
them myfelf.”’ 





(To be continued.) 





Shetch of the Life of that celebrated Portuguese Poct, Luis 
De Camoens. 


IFFERENT towns of Portugal contend for the honour 

of giving birth tothis celebrated bard. It is generally 
fuppofed, however, that Lifbon has the beft claim to that 
diftin@tion. His father, Simon vaz de Camoens, was com- 
mander of atrading veflel, in which he was caft away on the 
coaft of Goa in India, and there loft, with his life, the 
greateit part of his fortune. Camoens, who was very youns 
at this time, was educated under his mother, and fent at a 
proper age to the univerfity of Coimbra. Of his acquire- 
ments in this venerable feat of learning, the knowledge dif- 
played throughout his works in every branch of ancient 
literature forms the beft comment. 

After leaving the univerfity he refided fome years at Lift 
bon. His vivacity of difpofition and polifhed manners, 
added to a handfome perfon, foon gained him a large circle 
of acquaintance of the firft clafs. At this time it was cuf- 
tomary withthe Portuguefe youth to perform ferenades at 
the windows of their miftreffes. Camoens, in one of thefe 
nocturnal amours, happened to be deteéted in paying his ad- 
drefles to alady of high rank, which gave fuch offence to 
her 
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! oe ae ePt : i ur ++ 
wr reialives, that he received an order irom court next 


morning to retire from Lifbon ; an event which proved the 


tT I ‘ } 7 c 
fource of all his fucceeding mistortunes 


Th hanifhed he f rhe , Gorlun mar | yather’. 
nus Dantnead, he tought an a ium among § motner s 
friends at Santerrem, and renewed. his fludies. lere | 

formed the defign of writing his poem on the difcovery of 
India by Vafco de Gama. He foon grew tired, however, 
of a life of imaétivity aad obf{curity under the difgrace of 
banifhment ; hé therefore refolved to fhare the danger and 
glory of his countrymen in Africa, and accordingly fet out 
for Ceuta*with a bods troops that rri- 
fon. Inthe Straits of Gibra! attacked by 
a Moorifh galley of fuperior force ; ment enfued, 
VICLOTy for fome time remained at | reth the 
enemy, after a defperate refifiance Portuguefe. 





9 } 7 o} ys ou " we 1. ) oy r ae 
In this aftion Camocns gave tne firil fignal proort OF ills 





courage ; he was among the foremoll in boarding tae enemy, 
an enterprile in which he loft his right eye. 
Mie conioer' in t1 BSE ag 1 
OF his courage'‘in the his bri foldiers bore ample 
1 > ? 
telltimony in many a -fought battle in the plains of 
Af: ca where, at tne of every en racement, he no 
] on } 1- 
fooner {heathed the {word than*he took up the pen, and in 


7 a ’ ‘ 

j he gallant achieve- 
m4 T 

us companions, but forgot his own. Nor did his 


lers reward them, trom t 


} . - a ~ploh pri + 
irains Of poetry, ceiebpratea t 


{ 
i 
] 





comman ippreneniion of giving 








offence to thofe perfonages whom he had formerly offended 


inhis amours ; fo that the only mark of favour he received 
for many years hard fervice under the fcorching heavens of 
Africa, was permiffion to return to Lifbon. 

After various fruitlefs attempts at court in foliciting an 
eflablifhment fuitable to his fervices, and finding himfelf ex- 
haulted, both of patience and pecuniary refources, he re- 
folved at lengih to banifh himfelf once more from his native 
country. Accordingly he fet fail for India in 1553, with 
a determination never to return ; as the fhip left the Tagus 
he was heard to exclaim, in the words of the fepulchral mo- 
nument of Scipio Africanus, /xgraéa patria, non poffidebis 
offa mea! Ungrateful country, thou fhalt not poflefs my 
bones ! 

As foon as he arrived in India he joined the Portuguefe 
military asa gentleman volunteer ; in this capacity he ferved 





in feveral fuccefsful expeditions againft the native princes. 

Sometimes he accompanied the Portugucfe commanders in 

their colonial embaflies, fo that in the courfe of a few years 

he vifited various parts of the vail empires of India and of 
9 China, 
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China, obferving, in every place, with the eye of a philofo. 
pher, the genius, manners, cuftoms, rites, and ceremonies of 
the natives. 

Enriched with the treafures of knowledge he had thus 
acquired, he fat down in tranquillity in the ifland of Macao, 
where he had the good: fortune to be appointed commiflary 
of the eftates of the defunét, and there compofed the greateft 
part of his Lrffiad ; and revifed fuch parts of it as were writ- 
ten from time to’ time in the camp or on the ocean. How 
much he valued this poem he gave a proof when {hipwrecked 
on the coaft of Malabar, at his return from Macao; he fwam 
afhore, holding it up in one hand, while he beheld all he 
poffeffed befide fwallowed up inthe deep. 

After various feenes of fortune in the eaftern world du- 
ring fixteen years, Camoens returned to his native country 
in 1569. Three years afterwards he publifhed his Lufiad. 
King Sebaftian was fo pleafed with the lines he addreffed to 
him at the beginning of the firft book, that he granted him 
apenfion amounting to about fifteen pounds. This {mall 
annuity, however, he did not long enjoy, for when that un- 
fortunate Prince was flain at the battle of Alcazar, Cardinal 
Henry fucceeded to the crown ; and left there fhould be one 
generous aét of his on record, he deprived the poet of his 
fcanty ftipend, and left him to beg a morfel of bread from 
door to door. 

Enfeebled by age and the wounds he received in the fer- 
vice of his ungrateful country, the hoary decrepid bard, no 
longer able to fupport his wretched condition, took refuge in 
an alms-houfe, and there he eked out the remainder of his 
days on the pittances begged for him by a faithful old fervant 
in the flreets of Lifbon. In this miferable ftate expired the 
immortal Luis de Camoens, in the year 1579, at the age of 
fixty-two. 

As to his perfon, Camoens was of a middle ftature, had 
yellow hair, {peaking eyes, and a fine complexion; he was 
graceful in deportment, attive and vigorous both in mind 
and body. In courage he was not inferior to any of the 
heroes of his country ; in letters he yielded to none of her 
{cholars, and furpaffed them all in genius. But what is moft 
remarkable in his charaéter is that invariable love of poetry 
which he preferved under all the viciffitudes of fortune. 

He was a ftrong inftance,” fays Voltaire, “ of the irre- 
fiftible impulfe of nature, which determines a true genius 
to follow the bent of his talents, in f{pite of all the obftacles 
which would check his courfe.”’ Very few perhaps merited 
VoL. XXXII. L this 
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this praife in a higher degree than Camoens; when neither 
periecution, nor diftrefs, nor poverty, the diffipation of the 
camp, the dangers of the ocean, nor the horrors of a dun. 
geon*, could blunt the force of his genius. Under every 
difficulty he ftill continued to write, defcribing what he had 
witnefled while the piéture was frefh in his mind; a cir- 
cumftance to which, in a great meafure, is owing the many 
animated defcriptions with which his Lufiad abounds. And 
as no poet, ancient or modern, encountered fo many feas 
and florms, fo none perhaps has defcribed them fo well. 

His poem,” fays the celebrated Montefquieu, “ recalls 
to our mind the charms of the Ody fley, and the magnificence 
of the Eneid.” 

Of this poem there are three tranflations in Latin, four 
in Spanifh, two in Italian, three in French, and two in Eng. 
lifh. It was alfotranflated into the Hebrew language, about 
fixty years ago, by a learned Jew named Luzzeto, who died 


in the Holy Land. 


* He was banithed to the ifland of Macao previous to his being 
appointed there to the office of commiflary ; and at his retarn 
from thence, after fuffering fhipwreck, he was imprifoned at Goa 
on charges of mifconduét in his office, of which he honourably 
acquitted himfelf, and rec@iminated his falfe accufers. 





INTERESTING DESCRIPTION ef GIBRALTAR. 


{From the MontHty Macazine.]} 


To the EDITOR. 
SIR, 

HE inclofed letter was written by a young artift on his 
way to Rome, with a view of profecuting his ftudies in 
the line of his protefhon. As it contains a fuller and more 
curious defcription of the rock of Gibraltar than I have ever 
feen, I cannot but hope that it will prove acceptable to your 

readers. 


10th April, 1798. 1. S. 


* Dear Sir, September 22, 


* YOU will, no doubt, be furprifed when you find by 
this. letter, that we are flill at Gibraltar. *** The fineft 
part of the year is pafling rapidly away, and the time, which 

might be ufefully employed, is diflipated in languor and 
‘ chagrin, How different are the emotions with which I now 
contemplate 
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contemplate this celebrated fortrefs, to thofe I experienced 
when we firft caft anchor before it. Then my foul was 
tranfported with enthufiafm, and fo eager was I to vifit it, that 
I had nearly been precipitated into the feathrough my impa- 
tience to get on fhore. At prefent it appears like a melan- 
choly memento of time unprofitably waited, and only 
excites fenfations of unavailing anxiety and regret. Not- 
withftanding, as it muft always be confidered, in every point 
of view, as a moft interefting objeét, F fhall make it the prin- 
cipal fubjeét of this letter. 

* We arrived in the bay of Gibraltar on the night of 
Friday the 28th of Auguft, and came to an anchor about 
twelve o’clock. The following morning we changed our 
ftation, and got clofertothe town. At nine an officer came 
on board for our certificate of health; previoully to the 
delivery of which, no one is permitted to land. This rock 
of Gibraltar has the appearance of an immenfe mafs of 
calcined ftone ; the upper part of it, as feen from the bay, 
looks as if compofed of a brownilh pumice ftone ; fome part 
of it has the texture of that half vitrified fubftance found in 
our culinary fires, commonly called clinkers, and a confider- 
able portion of it exhibits a furface very fimilar to the drofs 
of iron. When there is an eaft wind, a denfe cloud is feen 
to reft on its fummit ; this cloud is called by failors its cap. 

** One fhould be led to fuppofe, from the variety of 
dreffes, manners, forms, and phy fiognomies, that throng the 
landing place and principal {treet of ‘the town, that there was 
agrand convention eftablifhed here, in which every nation 
had its reprefentative. The habits of fome of the Moors 
throw you back to the age of the apoftles, and their counte- 
nances are marked with all that energy, fo much admired in 
the fublime compofitions of Raphael. 1 faw fandals on the 
feet of a Greek exaétly fimilar to thofe of the ancients. 

“* The only articles that are cheap here, are, Malaga and 
Catalonia wines, fruit, Barbary fowls, fifh, and a few Eaft. 
India commodities. Mackarel are a penny each ; a fine 
bream, fufficient for the dinner of three perfons, a quarter of 
a dollar; a water melon, fixpence ; the fineft grapes three 
halfpence a pound ; large onions a penny a pound; the 
wines about ten-pence a bottle. Their butter is execrable ; 
their meat very indifferent, and both very dear, as is indeed 
every thing elfe: I omitted the fowls ; they are generally 
about three dollars the dozen. The charge at public places 
of entertainment, for a very moderate dinner, is never lefs 
than a dollar per head. 
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No. perfon is fuffered to vifit the upper parts of the 
rock, or the curious works, which are conftruéted in them, 
without a permit from the Governor. It requires a day to 
go over it, and you mutt provide yourfelves with a number of 
neceflaries 0 enable you to perform the journey with plea- 
fure. As I was one of a party who got a permit, I will 
conclude this account of Gibraltar with an extract from my 
journal which relates toour expedition. The day being ar- 
rived that had been appointed for our excurfion, I fet off 
early in the morning, and met the company on board the 
**#** brig. Several articles were provided, both to enable 
us to fatisfy our curiofity with conyeniency, and to refrefh 
us when fatigued; befides refrefhments, we had coarfe 
jackets and trowfers; candles, flambeaux, flint and iteel, and 
a tinder box ; we had alfo four failors to carry our rattle 
traps. 

** ‘When we had reached the rock, by a tolerable eafy def- 
cent, we arrived at the lower range of the fubterraneous gal- 
jeries.. The idea of forming thefe galleries was originally 
conceived by the late Governor Elliot, and by him in fome 
meafure carried into execution ; but fince his death more 
perfe&tly completed by General O’Hara. They are con- 
ftruéted, not only for the proteétion of the men, but alfo for 
placing cannon toannoy the enemy in fituations inaccefhible 
only by fuch a contrivance. 

" Thefe galleries are very extenfive, pierce the rock in 
feveral places and in various directions, and at various de- 
grees of elevation; all of them have a communication with 
each other, either by flights of fteps cut in the rock, or by 
wooden flairs, where the paflages are required ta be very 
perpendicular, 

** The centinels may now be relieved during a fiege from 
one poft to another in perteét fafety, whereas previoufly to 
the conftruéting thefe galleries a vaft number of men were 
killed by the Spaniards, while marching to their feveral 
ftations. The width of thefe galleries is about twelve feet, 
heir height about fourteen. ‘The rock is broken through in 
various places, both for the purpofe of giving light and for 
placing the guns to bear on the enemy, In different parts 
there are {pacious recefies capable of accommodating a con- 
fiderable number of men. To thefe receffes they give 
names, fuch as St. Patrick’s Chamber, St. George’s Hall, &c. 

The whole of thefe fingular ftru€tures have been formed 

out of the folidrock by blaiting with gunpowder. 

** Through 
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© Through the politenefs of an officer on duty, a place 
called Smart’s Refervoir was. opened for our infpeétion, 
which is a great curiofity, and not generally permitted to be 
fhewn. Itis a {pring at a confiderable depth in the body of 
the rock, and is above 700 feet above the level of the fea: 
We defcended into the cavern that contains it by a rope lad- 
der, and with the aid of lighted candles proceeded through a 
narrow paflage over cryftallized protuberances of the rock 
till we came to a hollow, which appears to have been opened 
by fome-eonvulfion of nature. Here from a bed of gems 
arifes the falutary fount, clear as the brilliant of the eaft, 
and cold as the icicle, We hailed the nymph of the grot, 
and proftrating ourfelves, quaffed hygean neétar from her 
{parry urn. 

When reftored to the light of day, weobeained, through 
the medium of the fame gentleman, the key of St. George’s 
Hall, at which we arrived by a very intricate and gloomy 
path to the fpacious excavation, which is upwards of an 
hundred feet in length, its height nearly the fame. It is 
formed in a femicircular part of the rock ; fpacious aper- 
tures are broken through, where cannon of a very large ca- 
libre command the ifthmus, the Spanifh lines, and a great 
part of the bay. The top of the rock is pierced through, 
fo as to introduce fufficient light to enable youto view every 
partof it. It appears almoft incredible that fo large an ex- 
cavation could be formed by gunpowder, without blowing 
up the whole of that part of the rock; and ftill more fo, that 
they fhould be able to direét the operations of fuch an in- 
ftrument, fo as to render it fubfervient to the purpofe of 
elegance. We found in the hall a table, placed, I fuppofe, 
for aa conveniency of thofe who are traverfing the rock. 
The cloth was fpread, the wine went round, and we made 
the vaulted roof refound with the accents of mirth and the 
fongs of conviviality. 

Having fufficiently refrefhed ourfelves, we mounted by 
a flight of wooden fteps to the outfide of this portion of the 
rock, where, feated on a crag that projeéted from the main 
body of it, 1 contemplated the fimple, yet grand objeéts that 
were before me; thefe were the ifthmus that conneéts Gib- 
raltar with the main land, the purple mountains of Spain 
dying imperceptibly away into the atmofphere, and the Me- 
diterranean, termiaated by the line of the horizon, which 
was now and then broken by the white fail of fome diftant 
veffel that difappeared almoft the moment it was obferved. 


Above my head towered the floney ridges of Calpe. From 
this 
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this place we proceeded upwards by a winding road cut 
with infinite labour, till we arrived at the fignal houfe : 
This houfe is erefted on one of the higheit elevations of 
the rock, and a ferjeant’s guard is conftantly on duty there 
to put up the fignals that are held out on various oecafions. 
Every evening a gun is fired at fun-fet from this place. 

* As feveral of the company were very much fatigued, 
and their curiofity not fo ardent as that of two or three be- 
longing to them, they determined to proceed flowly towards 
St. Michael’s Cave without feeking any more adventures. 
A Captain ****, another, and myfelf, determined to climb 
to the top of two lofty ridges that were out of the common 
road, and might be confidered as the very fummit of the 
mountain. In attaining this giddy height our hands and 
feet were feverely lacerated and bruifed by the edges of the 
crags and the thorny plants that grew in their interflices.— 
From the cloud-capt fummit of this column of Hercules, 
we beheld the fhore where ancient Atlas fpreads his broad 
fhoulders, an impregnable rampart to the tawny fons of Bar- 
bary ; while the clouds rolling beneath our feet enveloped 
in fhade the mountainous coaft of Andalufia. Beneath us 
on our right, the fons of commerce fheltered their fea-worn 
barks in the bay, and on the other fide, the billows of the 
Mediterranean Javed with hollow murmurings the adaman- 
tine bafe of the rock. 

Contiguous to the fpot where we ftood every objeét af- 
fumed the moft favage alfpeét ; the wild boar eyed us with 
errific glance as he ruftled through the thorny vegetation, 
and hurried then to the gloomy receffes of the rock. The 
ape, with her young clofe clinging, leapt the precipices, in- 
accefhible to man, and grinned defiance to him on their ut- 
moft verge. Half way down the fteep, the cormorant built 
her folitary neft ; the caverns return a harfh and melancholy 
echo to the difcordant notes of the fea fowl] that hover over 
the deep. 

** At St. Michael’s Cave we joined our companions, who 
anxioufly expeéted us; after recruiting our ftrength, we put 
on our jackets and trowfers, lighted our candles and flam- 
beaux, and proceeded to explore the fecrets of this fur- 
prifing cavern, Firft we defcended a fleep declivity, which 
was exceedingly flippery from the humidity of the place, 

ill we approached a Jofty column, or rather clufter of co- 
cea that fhot up toa prodigious height, \and feeme dto fup- 
port the roof of that part of the caverh. Twenty yards 
further, amidft large clumps of cryftallized rocks, was a 

6 {pring 








- 


A wo 


pete ete lee te CO 


oe ee ee | ee eee A, | ee, 





"T= & FF 








THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 75 


fpring of moft delicious water, fo perfe&ly pelfucid, that 
when poured into a tumbler, it was vn difficulty diitin- 
guifhed from the glafs that contained it. 

** From this {pring, with cautious a and curious eye, 
we trod the devious paths, fearful that fome yawning gulf 
might entomb us in its immeafurable aby{s, when fuddenly 
the way became fo narrow as to render -it.difficult even for 
one to pafsatatime. On one fide a frightful chafm, which 
none have yet been able to fathom, threatened to enclofe us 
in eternal night ; on the other fide, ftupendous rocks raifed 
their ponderous maffes to a height far beyond the reach of 
our feeble lights, and were loft, with the roof they fup- 
ported, in impenetrable gloom; before us one pe way 
prefented itfelf, and through a narrow fiflure, to which we 
were forced to climb over rocks of aconical form, that were 
fo perfe&tly fmooth, that they appeared to be polifhed by 
the hand of art: Here fome of our company were at a 
ftand, and determined to relinquifh the defign of penetrating 
farther. 

* The reft, however, were refolved to proceed, and one 
of the boldeft of the failors was the firft that entered the 
fiffure ; in amoment he difappeared; achill of horror crept 
through the pulfe of every one prefent ; haggard looks and 
deep filence marked the interval that elapfed, till he was 
heard to exclaim, “ I am not hurt; but my light is out.’ 
With alacrity we entered the fiffure, and lifting up our 
lights beheld him ftanding at the bottom of a fteep but 
{mooth declivity, polifhed like the conical rocks before 
mentioned. Inan inftant we joined him, and congratulated 
him on his fafety. The place we were in, appeared: the 
fanétuary of fupernatural beings ; here the airy fpirits of 
the Roficrufian fyftem feemed to weave their magic fpells. 
As the bats flitted through the dun mift that filled the lofty 
concave, imagination piétured them as bearing on their 
dufky pinions myriads of filmy gnomes to their feveral oc- 
cupations. 

Finding by our watches that it was almoft fun-fet, wé 
hurried from the cavern, and fortunately reached the gates 
a moment before they were to be fhut. Adieu, remember 
me particularly to, &c. &c. and believe me, dear Sir, your’s 


fincerely, 
a ¢c,” 


Anecdotes 
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Anecdotes of the late learned Mr. William Wh ifton. 


R: WHISTON was a man diftinguifhed for great fin. 

cerity, and great freedom of fpeech. He had fome 
acquaintance with Bifhop Sherlock, and occafionally went 
to dine with him. But the Bifhop made a fpeech in the 
Houfe of Lords, which was underftood to be an apology for 
the employment of bribery and corruption on the part of 
government ;- and then Whiflon vifited him no more. 

They afterwards met accidentally, at the houfe of Sir 
Jofeph Jekyll, Mafter of the Rolls, when the Bifhop afked 
Whiilon, what the reafon was that he did not come fome- 
times to dine with him as ufual ? “ No, my Lord,” faid 
Whifton, * never fince your political fpeech in the Houfe 
of Lords.”” The Bifhop replied, that Mr. Whifton knew 
that he took his reproofs patiently, and he was defirous that 
he fhould come to him as formerly. “* No, my Lord,” faid 
Whitton, “ political Bifhops are the ruin of all religion ” 
And he immedi ately went away in apparent indignation. 

When Dr. Long was made a Bifhop, the firft time that 
Mr. Whifton faw him, after he was raifed to the Bench, he 
faid to him, “ I wonder, my Lord, how fo learned and fo 
good a man as you are, came to be made a Bifhop.” 

Of Dr. Gibfon, Bifhop of London, W hifton faid, “* that 
Bifhop feemed to think, that the church of England, as it 

juft then happened to be, eftablifhed by modern laws and ca- 
nons, came down from Heaven, with the Athanafian creed 
in its hand.” 

The then Bifhop of Durham, in a converfation with 
Whifton, exprefled a doubt to him, whether the Linus, who 
is mentioned in St. Paul’s Epiftle to Timothy, could poflibly 
be the Bifhop of Rome, as he was fuppofed to be, when he 
was only fpoken of as “ one of the brethren.” Whifton 
replied, ‘‘ Bilhops, my Lord, were not then Right Reve- 
rend Fathers in God.” 

Speaking of Dr. Wilfon, Bifhop of Man, Whifton faid, 

He has always appeared to me one of the beft Bifhops of 
our modern ages ; and fo much the better, as he is clear of 
the {nares and temptations. of a Lord of Parliament.” 





A REFLECTION. 


HE unhappieft day a man can fpend, is that on which 
he has had no occafion to laugh at any thing. 
9 Remarks 





fe 
Ci 


bj 


m 
of 
oO} 
lo 
he 


an 


Ne 
ne 
nt 


or 


of 


sir 


ith 
ho 
ly 
he 
on 
Je< 


ch 











THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


Remarks on the various Effetts of Comedy and Farce. 


OILEAU, in marking the diftin€ion between legitimate 
comedies and farces, (the latter of which excite lauchter 
more than the moft complete models of the former, though 
replete w ith natural charatters, and recommended by the mott 
ingenious ftory/ ) obferves that there were two kinds of laugh- 
ter: Theone came upon you by furprife; the other, being 
Bee, prgduced a more effe€tual and more heartfelt mirth. 
The province of reafon, he obferved, is to give us plea- 
fure; and when we fee charafters in a play happily repre- 
fented, and the aétion of the piece judicioully fupported, we 
cannot withhold our applaufe; which if we do not difplay 
by fits of laughter, we betray by a certain air of fatisfattion, 
which is inf{pired by the pleafure we mepenrnns y experience. 
Buffooneries, which make us laugh, have certainly their 
merit; but compared with a piece abounding in natural traits 
of charaéter delicately conceived, are very inferior in the 
opinion of every manof true tafte. Nature, depiéted in her 
lovelieft colours, with which genuine comedy boafts to inveit 
her, is alone capable of filling the heart with fincere mirth, 
and infpiring the mind with delight, unmixed with reproach. 
This is the fole effe& from comedy which men of elegance 
expeét; and the fureft foundation on which an author can 
build his lawful and lafting reputation. 


Anfwer, by B. Fowler, of Chard, to J. Turner's Anagram, 
anferted yo f 23, 


ANG, to ring, if you tranfpofe, 
GNAT, an infeét, ‘twill difclofe. 

*,* We have received the lilke anf{wer from W. Mathews, 
of Staverton, near Totnes; J. Gidley, jun. of Dean Prior; 
P. Gove, of Exon; and W. Rennels, and George Hazel, of 
Barnitaple. 








Anfwer, by W. Mathews, of Staverton. to W. Bickham’s 
Rebus, inferted April 23. 


GOLD-FINCH is the bird, on golden rhea 


That moft melodioufly whiftles ‘and fing 


(<r We have received the like anfwer from W. Hoare, 


jun. of Dean Prior; P. Ninnis, jun. of St. Agnes; George 
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Hazel, and W. Rennels, of Barnftaple; and R. Taylor, of 
Cargreen, in Cornwall. 





Anfwer, by Reclufe, of Yeovil, to 7. H.’s Anagram, inferted 
April 30, 


Found a SHOE, with eafe tranf{pos’d the fame, 
And then the HOSE with equal eafe did name. 
*t* We have received the like anfwer from R? Taylor, of 
Cargreen ; Laffer,of Bodmin; and W. Rennels, G. Hazel, 
and Philanthropy, of Barnftaple. 





A CHARADE, by G. Hazel, of Barnflaple. 
NSPECT fair mufic’s vocal fcale, 
And thence a_note feleét, 

Whereby my firft you may reveal, 
And eafily deteét. 

Oh potent fecond! oft thou’ft made 
The gambler rue thy fway, 

Who ftriv’ft to gain thy powerful aid, 
To triumph in his play. 

When worn with long fatigues of war 
The foldier doth retire, B 

My whole he finds, and drowns all] care 
Befides his homely fire. 


















A REBUS, éy T. Shoel, of Montacute. 
"yar world of blifs, Oh! myftic mufe declare, 


Where live the juit, exempt from fin and care ; 
An ancient fage, high favour’d by his God, 
And ’rapt (yet lis ing) to his bright abode ; 
An Hebrew chief, of men the honour’d fire, 
Whom ardent faith and heavenly zeal infpire ; 
The potent monarch of the favage train, 
That nightly roam on Afric’s dreary plain ; 
A fprightly fonefter of yon verdant grove, 
That charms the ear of innocence and love ; 
What Adam's fons in every age purfue ; 
‘Lhe mark of all, yet ah! enjoy’d by few: 
The initials found, and join’daright will fhew, 
Phe ei eateftelt temporal good that man can know. 
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Irith rebels, June 7, 1798. 
Lifbon, in the year 1793. 





PO te ees 


ODE «wo the POPPY. 
By Lavy O’NEIL. 


OT for the promife of the labour’d field, 
Not for the good the yellow harveits yield, 
I bend at Ceres’ fhrine ; 
For dull to humid eves appear, 
The golden glories of the year; 
Alas! amelancholy worthip’s mine, 
I hail the goddets for her {carlet ower ;— 
Thou brilliant weed ! 
That doit fo far exceed 
The richett gifts gay Flora can beftow; 
Heedlefs I pafs’d thee in Jife’s morning hour, 
Thou comforter of woe! 
Till forrow taught me to confefs thy power. 


In early days, when fancy cheats, 
A various wreath I wove 
OF laughing fpring’s luxuriant {weets, 
To deck ungrateful love: 
The rofe or thorn my numbers crown’d, 
As Venus {mil’d, or Venus frown’d: 

But love, and joy, and all their train are flown ; 

K’en languid hope no more is mine, 
And I will fing of thee alone ; 

Unlefs, perchance, the attributes of grief, 
The cyprefs bud, and willow leaf, 

Their pale funereal foliage blend with thine. 
Hail, lovely bloffom ! thou canft eafe 
The wretched vittims of difeafe ; 

Canit clofe thofe weary eyes in gentle fleep 
Which never open but to weep ; 

For, oh! thy potent charm 
Can agonizing pain difarm ; 
Expel imperious memory from her feat, 
And bid the throbbing heart forget to beat. 


* Soul-foothing plant! that can fuch bleflings give ; 


By thee the mourner bears to live; 
By thee the hopelefs die ; 





[The following beautiful effufion is felected from a collection of 
Poems written by Lady O’Neil, the once lovely fpoafe of the 
late Lord Vifcount O’Neil, who was killed in a battle with the 

Lady O’Neil died of a decline, near 
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Exon, Fuly 25 1793. 
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Oh! ever friendly to defpair, 

Might forrow’s pallid vot’ry dare, 
Without a crime, that remedy implore, 
Which bids the fpirit from its bondage fly ; 
I'd court thy palliative aid no more ; 

No more 1’d fue that thou fhouldft fpread 

Thy {pell around my aching head; 

But would conjure thee to impart 

Thy balfam for a broken heart ; 

And, by thy foft Lethean power, 

Ineitimable flower ! . 
Burft theie terrefirial bonds, and other regions try 
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On feeing a Canary Bird flying out of its Cage, 


RUE type of flavery, fweet bird, art thou! 

Of liberty thou art che very emblem ! 
Far from thy native home wert thou beguil’d, 
io render pleafure to all-powerful man. 
Confin'd within afcanty {pace to move, 
Oppreffion rui’d, with crael hand, thy life; 
While liberty did fit, with panting heart, 
And foreiy wept to tee her offspring’s fate, 





Happy is he who in his ftation lives 
Content, amid the wreck of earthly joys ; 
Nor aims to grafp the hardeu’d tyrant’s rod, 
Or yet to live, but for his country’s good ! 
Bound by the fetters of defpotic man, 
How many do we tee of freedom’s {ons 
Depriv’d of life, or doom’d to wafte their days 
[In dungeons, weeping with their virtuous tears ! 


Ah! couldf thou tell thy haplefs cafe, poor bird! 
And thy opprefior feel them as a man— 
He mutt thea fay it could not be defign’d 
That fuch as breath’d pure freedom at their birth, 
Were ever doom’d to fervile mifery. 

In youth torn from a parent’s foll’ring hand, 
By man’s defpotic rage enflav’d, till time 
Thy fetter’d mind had ripen’d from its bud ; 
We fee thee buriting thro’ curft flavery’s bonds, 
Fanning the breeze, with thy weak litle wings, 
And wildly roaming the unbounded world 
T’ enjoy the freedom of thy wand’ring foul ; 
Tho’ now paternal fondnefs is unknown ; 
‘The cheering hand of friendthip is far off. * 


M. B******, Jun. 
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